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all fair novel-readers. But M. Latour's hero would accelerate
the heart-beat of neither Jewess nor Gentile, despite his many
virtues. This monkish knight in love with the charming pa-
gan talks continually of the Cross, the Holy Sepulchre, chas-
tity, eternity, and other edifying subjects. In vain the Old
Man of'the Mountain begs and entreats he will be so good as
to accept his treasures and his daughter; in vain the maiden
makes the same request; he is inflexible, inexorable. The
complaisant father tells him he is free to follow his creed;
that the pope will cancel his vows; and, as a last argument,
that Fatima will die if he is obdurate. Fatima herself, who
does not care a pin for Mohammed, offers to become a Chris-
tian. She is answered that her resolution is a snare of the
Evil One:
u Votre ccEur vous abuse;
Des esprits de 1'enfer, reconnaissons la ruse."
In a word, he'd rather die than be made happy; he sighs for
martyrdom, and demands to be immediately assassinated by
the assassins. The father thinks the farce has lasted long
enough—so does the public—and orders the stubborn young
fellow shall have his "wish. Meanwhile, as Fatima must have
a husband, he makes up again with IsmaeL
As for the Templar, he will give him one hour more to
make up his mind—to choose whether he will endure happi-
ness or death.
"Et quand, 1'heure ecoulee, il fandra que je sorte,
Je veux que du chre'tien on ait regie le sort,
Je veux qu'il ait subit son bonheur on la mort."
Leaving the hero in this dilemma, the curtain drops on act
the second.
After all this ado, no sooner is this exemplary knight alone
with his confessor and the public—and Fatima, who is eaves-
dropping behind a curtain—than he sinks on his knees, and
confesses he loves—a woman. Confessor seems to think that
very natural—so does the pit—so do the galleries, whose ap-
probation is rather tumultuous and derisive. That woman is
Fatima. This the monk don't seem to think so well of; and
the moment there is the sh'ghtest opposition, the moment he is
bid, "Pray, brother, pray," the knight's love gets as furious

